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causing several persons to

mae ever in Margaret Jones'
The visitor 'nodded and

her attohtion back to the
In a few moments another

adge digging deep into her side,
her turn quickly. This time
waathe ushers going forward
double Ble whieh the "Nudger"
*dthe viites# to "eo. Aned
not suglelent this time the

perslsted in receiving a

NUUIN@ EN OODU.
Thesitap was thanktal the mu-
started just then, as the "Nudg-

" was rather deaf and punctur-
the quiet '4tth a whispered

.hi. while holding her head in
attentive posttion.

At 4 particulawiy interesting
in the sermon three quick.harp jabs roee telegraphed

the ribs to the mind of
tor. Reluctantly she turn-

from. the minister to hear about
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r NUDGER
nudge 0 'eant to turn slowly and
Slook. One quick audge indiested
something very laterestlag. Two
ahort Quick ones showed ign Of
Mmsthbmg no and interesting to
the "Nudger's" Tos
Grw tMpatient. the visitor
adigering the OWnals,ewy te have them dig falter and

deepler late her side. Also to fand
that three sharp. quick nudges
were not to be denied.
lb. uttered a sigh of relief when

they arose to go.
"Isn't he a splendid speaker?"

auestibned the "Nudger."
"I epoet he Is." slowly answer-

ed the visitor.

Like 3 A. M.
Phonograph'
As a rale the Mellow notes' of a

phopgraph echolag through the
courtyard of an apartment house at
any hour after midnight are greet-
ed with raps on the pipes, slamming
windows, yells and neighbors'
wicked thoughts. In fact, it may
be safely said that there is only one'
apartment house in the whole of
Now York city where the music of
a phonograph after the sero hour is
tketed with sighs of relief.
On the sixth floor of'this particu-

lar abode there lives a family of
three, including a bouncing baby
boy with lungs which, say the
neighbors, are way out of proor-
tion to the esn of the child. With-
out fail, every morning at about
3 o'clock the little ' fellow, now
seven months old, feels inclined to
test his voice. After trying every-
thing to convince the youngster that
it was absurd to make such a racket
at that early hour. the fond ather
struck upon a startling disovery
-the child had an ear for music.
Turning on the phonograph and
playing the Iatest :jahA record the
father found that the baby Would
immediately cease erying, take a
few short gulps and then return to
dreamland.
So now the weary business man

on the floor above rolls over with
a '"Thank heaven" when he hears a
Jazz record turned on at I a. m.

Author Is Scholar
How many people know that

Lewis Carroll, the famous author of
"Alice in Wonderland." was an em-
Inent Oxford scholar, who wrote an
"Elemeptary Treatise on Determi-
nants?' His real name was Charles
Lutwidge Dodgson.
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The Woman
Observer

W.T ....MNs....
'61 WONDER why Ne married

Her?" and the Xsauty regard-
ed her own Indolent, expen-

alvo loveliness is the mirror sort on
the studio t table.
The Woman was Inellned to won-

de &Iss thinking of the Uergaun's
plain reserved'-dowdy little brdes,
whom the group of friends-bad Just
seen for the Arst time. and of the
rillant, magnetic Surgeon, uttIl

lAt simmer gevoted to the traWy
Then The Explodr', olad

the esuty's husband toe' 0. few
months, surpsised Us 'with o e of
his infrequent and uhadorles nara"-
tives.
"Volu4tee' nurse-mew of four iN

a insofen hosftd-the frthbet
north-ishing season ove*-Oshing
sohoonere all returned to NoWteund-
land-boepital ready to' al4e ~or
the winter-mail steamer due to
make her last call that day-un
other way for the nurse to get
back to civilisation in six months-
steamer in sight when ten 'liveyres'
with typhoid brought to the hospital
-other nurses refused to miss the
boat-ehe refised to abandon the
sick-was left alone-every reaon
to believe until the mail steamer
should return In the spring.
"Surgeon had been taking his va-

cation operating on children for the
mission doctor-heard about hte
when he boarded the beat hinscif
several days later-ntercepted noy
yacht and mo-you know, I'd been
prowling all summer as fir north
as I could get-browbeat no irto
crowding canvas two hundred miles
back up that wild coast-ve days
she had cared for those men-no
help except from the one that could
just get around-saved all those
live. Surgeon fell for her Im-
mediately. Most fearlees, mist
capayle, most unelfsh woman In
the world."
With a glance full of humor at

her own Indolent, expensive loveli-
ness in the mirror across the tea
table, but with a catch In her voie.,
the Beauty said: "I wonder you
didn't marry Her."

Business Poor
Since War

"Gee whiz. You was a soldier,
wasn't you?" asked Jimmie, the
bootblack, as he got out his round
box of paste and the necessary
brushes and cloths. "I knew that
by the button you're wearin' there.
But, say mister, there's somepun
I would like to know from one of
you fellers."
"Shoot ahead." said the ex-serv

ice man"
"Why." began Jimmie. applying

the polish, "why ain't our busi-
ness as good as It was before the
war? No. it ain't mister. These
young fellers who come back don't
get as many shines of us as they
used to. It seems to be a kinds
dress occashun with 'em."

"Well. 'll tell you. Jimmie." the
veteran sald. "We had to shine
our own in the army. When most
of us Fot back the habit was with
us. so we 'bought us a little box
of polish and a brush. We're feelin'
natural by doing them ourselves.
Sorry to hurt your business, Jim

The L
Then he told me of what had hap-

pened en that - night-that night
when he, ignoring my warning to
beware of Alvares-had discovered
him and his crew at Mount Vernon
just as they had removed the body
from the tomb to the submarine.

I. shall not bore you with details.
I shall simply tell you in as few
words as possible how "rexas Tig-
er." becoming suspicious in New
kept away, returned to Washington
and to Willard, just as Willard 'Was
about to leave on that memorable
night for Mount Vernon.

ALVAREg OVERPOWERED.
To use Willard's own words:
"There was no holding him back.

As soon as he suspected that he
was to get a chance to meet Al-
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rundred
varen in open combat, you couldn'thave kept him away from the sceneof action with a ball and chain."
"As to his having planned totake Juainta along on that night.Willard said he never had intend-ed doing any such thing."Of course, I promised." he admit-ted Quite bald'y. "I had to. It waspart of the game. She'd never havetold me what she did tell me if Ihadn't promised."
I might tell yds of the struggleat the tomb-how Willard *as

overcome by the bandits while try-ing to protect the old darkey who
guarded the tomb, and how "Texas
Tiger" allowed himself to be takenaboard- the submarine and boundsimply that he might be with Will-
ard.
The old darkey-his body crushed

and mangled by the bandits, had
been thrown to rest there in the
Potomac near the tomb which hehad guarded at the cost of his life.I am sure Willard was over-mod-
est in telling of what happened on
the mubmarine. According to his

itory, all the glory for their escape

Advice to
By Beatric

ASK TRIEU GIRL.
DEAR M!SR FAIRFAX:

I have often read your eolums,and unless you are in real life
some man who writes both the
letter, and answere maybe you can
help me. By the way, if you really
are a woman, youar work is certain.
ly interesting, to say the least.
i'd like to meet you. Here's my
problem:

i'm engaged to, let', call her
Mary. In June sh~e graduates fromcollege and our engagement is then
to be announced. When I becameengaged to hes it was early in215. When I left her and home
to wear my country's uniform, my
prospects, financially, were bright.

In a year I would have graduated
from university and would have
pone into my father's business and

would have had an income besides.
When I returned from Francemny father's business wan gone and

my own money lost, and my col-
lege course not completed. In fact,

ibout all I had was a couple of

medals and a sixty-dollar bonus.

It will take me a year now to fin-
alh my university oourme, for I
ouldn't take up my wdrk where
had left off. Besides. I have to

,orkc now and go to school in the
venings. My work pays me two
housand a year and I find it hard*o live on it and 'go to school.
Ia it fair to Mary to ask her tovait any longer for me? 1t will
se two years before I can sup-

sort her as she is used to living.
he is twenty-two and will be
wenty-four then. Our enjagementaas not been announced as yet. I
ave not seen her for eight month.
he lives in the Middle West. Myeon was there, but is here now. Iwas beck to see her three tiesm.

rom Paris

ig details new and attractive. The
in so mny of the new frocks is
lack tfta frock at the left. Thee the arm, has tight elbow sleeves
rom its round neck. The design in
posted on the full gathered skirt.
the henna cape, In the foreground,
in dark blue, and the lining is of

.The high collar fastens with a
5 worn a perfectly plain one-piece c

in henna, with a round neck and
kid belt is its only trimming. t

shows the new flounced coat with d

id since the spring openings. The

Dollar Qu
should go to "Texas Tiger." But 1 0
am Pure "Texas Tiger" would tell a 11
very different story.V
"They had us bound hard and fast

with ropes," goes Willard's version .1
Of the story. "But the old "Tiger," 0
--thanks to his knowledge of knot- a
tying and knot-untying acquired b
while he was punching cows out in P
Texas--was able to release himself IN
and later to release me."
A mnad fight followed their re- h1

leasie, ending in "Texas Tiger" and b
Willard downing the entire outfit- a
including Ochl, whose "Jul jitsu" ti
methods were unavailing when put if
up against "Texas Tiger's" good, IN
old-fashioned Western hand-to-
hand fighting. 1

TAKas commalt.1
"We wer* quite away out when

we were reipased." Willard contin- tq
ned. "Of course there was nothing Ia

to do but continue on to the chosen I
destination-the Japn -scr .on
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Is Marriage a
Success?
mUxANm 3A AM~

TO 'Xraa 3TMNOGRAPZMaR
i'm a atemobile saleemem and

I A"4 it difficult to dispose 'of &a

,IOi fashiond" model. Perhaps by
S..s11e criterion .016M fashioned"

girls doft fare so well. This is a
age of progress and peoe who
would live in the past 4ud scant
consideration, from any except
amtique solloeters.
You should reconcile yourself to

the fact that men like stylishgirls
and you should also bring yourself
to zoo that there is. a vaa differ-
on" between being stylish and
being fact.
Your letter smacks of "sur

grapes" when you refer to all girls
who use powder and paint as giddy.
vampy and generally no good.

If men have driven the fair em
to Osing powde poipt. etc., then
they are to be congratulated be-
cause there is no doubt that
properly applied it is a great help
in many Cases. Please, Miss Stenog-
rapher, don't put a penalty upon
beauty-the world is too full of
ugliness,

I ou may have met more thsa
your share of "cake eaters" buat
dnt condemn all the good dancers
and good dressers. Dancing is really
very harmless entertainment and if
done at all can be just as easily
done well, and surely you don't
want your husband wearing "box-
clothes" just because your grand-
father did.

It's alrigbt to be hardworking
but that doesn't necessarily mean
that you have to be an 100 model.

It seems to me that you should
bear in mind &at "clothes" don't
make the man nor the girL and
well-dressed people who make an
effort to look as well as possible
are simply doing a humanitarian
act toward the people that have
to look at them-they don't have
to be worthless.
Try it awhile. It really costs

very little, if any, more and I be-
Ueve you'll gad It pays.

8AXMEA f.

Growls of a

Grouch
DON'T think any man is goingto the dickens because he takes

L glass of beer, and I don't think
Bryan is going to the White Hous
lust because he can make a speech.

I haven't got any use for a man
who owes me $6 and reminds me
)f it every time he sees me, butioesn't pay it back.

I am glad the telephone service
a poor. It keeps me out of a good
Imany obnoxious engagements and
a the best alibi I ever had.
I never knew an "efficient" guy

who was good for much of any-
hing else.
I have never in my life seen a

'blushing bride." Every bride I
save ever seen has been about the
olor of a bottle of milk.
I don't think any man should

tubmit to a major operation just
o settled an argument between two
loctors.
I think most "artistic tempera-nent' is nothing but laziness with

ta hair bobbed.

eston
bout running a submarine." he
Lughed. "I made friends with the
rireless operator on board."
"But when we got to the Island
rexas Tiger' and I took command
f the situation-including . the
tolen body-and Alvares and his
unch, remembering what had hap-
ened on the boat, didn't dare
rhimper.
Then Pe told me of the fear that
ad reigned on the island when our
oat had been sern approaching.
nd of how Alvarez and Ochi and
leir outfit had taken to the sub-
tarine (only to encounter the fate
bich I already have related.
As I said. I am passing as light-r as possible over these things.rhy dwell on past unpleasantnesshen there's so much of brightness
ithe future? Why waste wordslling you of those things when I

light be telling you of the wire-ass we received from Washington
ianswer to our wireless telling
sem that the body had been re-
vtered--along with Willard Saun-
era. of the United States Secret
ervice. who had fought so gallant-
to protec~t it?
The message which we received
-signed by the President himself
-told of the bIggest parade in theIstory of the country being plan-

ed for our return-a parade downlinnsylvania avenue and down

[ount Vernon where Washington'sody again would be laid to rest be-ide that of his wife.
"Can't you just see yourself read-ig all about it in the paper.?" Isked Willard, giving his arm an
sstatie squeese. "Can't you just
e the head-lines--".Parade headed
r Miss Edith ILivingston and WiI-
rd Saunders-".
"No. Not that." Willard inter-
apted, looking out over the oceanhich seemed to have taken on an
Lpecial silence just for our bene-
t; then up to an unclouded sky
here a bright new moon hung.
eking teasingly down at us. "No.
.won't read like that.' he con-

nued. "It'll be- ''Parade headed
not by Missc Edith.Livingston and

'illard Saunders--..but by Mr. and

rs. Willard Saunders. Because."wre he leaned over and kissed me,

'm going to marry you, Idy, the

Iinute we step off this boat.

eautifyi. Complexion

IN TEN DAYS

Mesn dessed
Guaranteed to remose,
tan, freckles, pimples,
sallowness, etc. Ex-
treme cases. RIds

and tissues of Impurties. Leave

skin clhar, soft, healthy. At hiad-
toilet counter. If they haven't it,
misR two sisus, 6%. and $1.3.
M~Y4L TEnar
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EARLY W1
By AN)

isABBBuE'S father!" Neal
cried. "Now could yes
have brought him beok

from the' Northwest with yOu?
Babbele's father was killed In a
railroad wreck years ago-years
before you married my mother--
years before I was born."
"10 we thought." -correeted

Father Andrew.
"Ilo you thought?' pleaded Neal.

"So you thought? Didn't you
know? Did you take a chance? Did
you let me come along to be saddled
with this-"
He broke off abruptly and stared

at us with bright, shamed eyes.
"Forgive me. tather." he stared

at as with bright, shamed eyee.
"Forgive me, father" he cried.

"I'm talking like a rabbit. Gue
the suddenness of this got down
through me to the yellow streak.
I'm counting on you both to for-
get.
Then Neal caught Father An-

drews hands in -both of his and
.smiled at me bravely a" he went

"In't there some miststge? Are
you dead sure? You see you were
dead sure once that he'd passed
out, or you never would have mar-
ried our little mother, Dad.''
"The man is Lucius, known as

'Lucky' .Leo, son. 'here's no pos-
sible doubt. He has the papers
and the facts to prove it." replied
Father Andrew, firmly.
Neal swallowed hard once or

twice. After a moment or two he
perked out:
"Poor old Babbe-no fun having

a new father foisted on you over-
night when you've always given a
daughter's love to the best dad on
earth. This hits you pretty hard,
Ris. In he-the sort to make you
ashamed?"
Father Andrew's eyes pleaded

with me, so I gave Neal smile for
smile as I said:

"It isn't much fun-but Dad
Lee's all right. Never mind. It's
of you we're both thinking. Neal
darling'."

THINKI~fG OF NEAL.
"Oh. me!" retorted Neal. "You

two always are thinking of me.
But my end of it's all right. I'm
not as yellow and whimpering as I
indicated a minute ago. What gets
me is poor Babbs. Don't try 'any
kind of fibs on me, Sis. What sort
of man is this father of yours?
Wat-I see. He ran away and
deserted your mother. That tells
the story. I can figure out the kind
of citizen who'd play dead all these
years. Now, why does he come back
to upset you? What's the graft?
That's what I can't figure."
"You've got it wrong, lad." pro-

tested Father Andrew. "Our Babb-
sie's poor old father did a real un-
selfish thing when he disappeared
in that railroad wreck. He wanted
his wife and child to have his in-
surance money. seeing that would
take care of them and he
couldn't"-

"Couldn't!" sniffed Neal. "Ham
he come back to make up' for it
by taking care of Babbele now?"
Father Andrew hurried or. be-

verely:
"He knew of my Martha's niar-

riage and he kept still. You can
figure for yourself the poor feUt'w
didn't get a mite of enjoyment out
of skulking around in the dark.
But he did it and never peeped te-
cause he saw I was making out to
give Martha love and consfort.
Ftrikem me that was kinda heroic."

"All right. Granted." coneedtd
Nea!! "And now what? Why's he
hot-footing it back to take up the
fatherhood he onte found too much
of a Job? Has he struck it rich?
Is he bringing Babbe a fortune just
when she can use it? Doebn't
look reuch that way to me-or this
spartment wouldn't begetting oaut
of the family. This brings me back
to my offer. Why can't you call oft
this deal and let the place to Phoebe
and me?"
But even an he said this Neal

hauled himself up short and stared
at us with frightened eyes which
widened from incredulity to hopie-
lessness.
"Phoebe!" he implored. "Thi.-

changes things-doesn't it? TI'is
is what you meant, Babbe. When
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you said I wouldn't wi* to ae
ahead after you'd told"-

"It is what I meat," I agreed
gravely.
Neal considered for a me

Then he dung Uck his head. and
laughed with a note of triumph.

VOUCHING "It PMOM2M,
"Phoebe's going to stick. I kneV

that before I t Il her. The arm
I've got to reae Isn't easy teling
or qasy hearing. But she isn't going
to quit. There's no wrong or die
grace to the whole nasty namess. Our
little mother was hoodwinked. Oar
blessed Father Andrew was hood-
winked, too. - But no dirty black-
mailer can come back after all these
years and hold a club over Babbsic
-or me."
"You're speaking of our Bobbsies

father, son." protested Father An-
drew gravely.
"Her father? By jingo, Babbale,

does he seem like a father?" de-
manded Neal.
Under Father Andrew's pleading,

demanding eyes, I could only reply:
"Dad Lee isn't very Important to

me one way or the other. Neal.
Father Andrew's always going to
seem like my father. But you
don't have to get upset because I
have a poor little old father of my
own, too."

"It's all right then? You aren't
going to keep him dark-or swear
me to secrecy or anything?" cried
Neal. "I thought mayb Id have
to keep it from Phoebe and hurt
her by stalling along just when rd
made all my plans to be married.
Now she gets her say-so, and I'm
telling you it will be to stick. Of
course. I can't answer for Virginia
-or Jim. They may not think I'm
a desirable husband for my little
girl. But before we go into it with
them, it's 0. 1C. for me to talk it
over with my little girl-isn't it?"

"Yes, you've a man's right to talk
it over with your little sweetheartfirst," agreed Father Andrew.
"And if it's too much for her."I suggested timidly, "be patient.Don't let it hurt you too much,

Nealie. Remember, she's only a
little girl-a child."
"My Phoebe will stick. You can

depend on that," said Neal firmly."The thing we have to dope out is
what are we going to tell the world,Does everyone have to know? Do
you want your father to come andlive with you, Babbs?"

(To De Ceatinued mtardey.)

Prize Cake
Recipes

Washington's Best Sub-
mitted in Times Cake
Contest-Clip Them.

LEMON JELLY LAYER CAKE,
Three eggs.
One cup -butter.
One cup milk.
One one-half cups sugar.
Three cups flour.
Three teaspoons yeast powder.
One teaspoon lemon juice.
One-quarter teaspoonful salt.
Cream the butter and sugar; adel

the well-beaten eggs; put in lemon,
milk, and lastly- the salt, flour and
yeast powder sifted together. Bake
in three layer pans twenty minutes
in a hot oven.

LEMON FILLING (JELLY.).
Beat two egg yolks until creamv

add gradually one cup sugar, two
tablespoons flour, pinch of salt
small Jump of butter, one table-
spoon of boiling water. Pour this
into one cup of boiling water and
stir in double boiler until thick.
Add juice of one small lemon. When
cool, spread on layers.

LEMON ICING.
Boil two cups of granulated

sugar with one-quarter cup water;
let cook until it threads: pour thiq
syrup over two stiffly beaten
whites of eggs: keep beating ani
add two teaspoons of lem6n juice.
Keeg beating until stiff enough to
put n cake-Mrs. A. B. Williams,
422 Irving street northwest.

e Flavor Favorite
f the Ancients
Lncients record fifty dif-

flavors discovered in
eat of porkers, the favor-
and of early dilettantes
table. Highest esteemed

the modern bacon cut,
and honey cured.

WVIDELL'S

QUALITY.
BACON

has that spicy rich-
ness of taste cre-
ated by long-time~,i curing with sugar,~~i Prime pork, special-
cd packing and

sweet, crisp-cook-
in g bacon

SMost Popular at All
!arkets, Chain Stores

and Troceries


